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it is near that spot that the Taiwan Power Company are con-
structing their vast hydro-electric works which, it is intended, will
distribute electric power all over Formosa. At Goiji the motor
road that the company have constructed to the works connects
with the push-car line, pending the construction of a railway.
There are signs of prosperity in this far-off townlet of
Formosa, and shops and houses were being constructed in all
directions.
From the Japanese proprietress of the little restaurant we
obtained a guide to accompany us on the hour's walk to Lake
Candidius.    He was a sturdy Formosan youth, whose duty it
was to boil rice for the native clientele of the little eating-shop,
His good-natured smiling face made it clear that he preferred the
idea of our excursion to his culinary task at home.    He spoke
Japanese fluently so that I was able, through my interpreter, to
benefit from his store of local knowledge and his sense of humour,
He had a fund of intelligent information about the surrounding
country and its denizens.   The neighbouring jungle had been his
playground and he knew the native names and habits of the birds,
the animals, the butterflies and the flowers.    Particularly wise
was he about the local snakes, a useful branch of knowledge, for
the district is infested with poisonous serpents.    The medicinal
properties of plants sought by the Chinese doctors were well
known to him, as were the purposes to which each was put.
The insects he recognized by their shrill notes and discoursed
on their habits and seasons.   The birds were his friends, he said,
and knew him by sight.   When I asked if there were monkeys
in the jungle he bade me follow him in silence a little way into
the thicket.   There he beckoned me to crouch down and putting
the back of his hand to his lips he produced a series of little
spluttering sounds mingled with a gentle whistle.   The monkeys
appeared in the branches overhead—delicate dark long-tailed
little creatures that leapt immense distances from tree to tree,
emitting faint cries while they peeped at us through the over-
hanging foliage.   He took us to the lake by short cuts through
the jungle, pushing our way amongst great terrestial ferns, under
low tunnels of tangled creepers and across little streams with
moss-grown banks.   And all the while he talked and laughed
and taught, for his store of knowledge seemed unlimited.   Then
he told us about himself.   He was sixteen years of age and wanted
, to get married but had no money and it cost at least thirty yen—,
about j£3—to get married,   Else one had to be adopted into one's

